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The mft UmenuBe tragedf 

To fleere and fcorne at our Iblemnity ? / ‘ ^ 

Now by the ftocke and honour of ttiy kin. 

To ftrike him dead I hold it not a fin. 

Caf . Why how now kinfman ? whetefore fterme you lb r 
Tib. Uncle this is a Memtague our foe, 

A villaine that is hither come in fpight, ' -* ■' 

To fcorne at our folcmnity this night* 

C4/>. Young , i^ it '' ' 

r*^. ’Tis he, that villaine 
Cap Content thee gentle Coze, let himaldncjr 
A beares him like a portly Gentleman, ^ T ’ 

And to lay truth Verona brags of him, \ ^ 

To be a vertuous and well govern’d youth ; % 

I would not for the wealth of all this Towne, 

Here in my houfe doe him dilparagement : 

Therefore be patient , take nonore ofhim. 

It is my will, the which ifthpure^jeft. 

Shew a faire prefence, and put offthelc frownes,'” 

An ill befeeming (emblancc for a feaft. 

Tib. It fits when fuch a villaineis agucft, 
rie not endure him. 

He fhall be endured, , 

What goodman boy, I fay he fli al I, goe too. 

Am I the Matter here or yon ? goe too : 

You’ll not endure him, God ftiall mend my Ibulc,. 

Y ou’ll make a mutiny among my guetts. 

You will let a cocke a hoope, you'ilbc the man. 

T/'A W hy Uncle 'tis a fhame. 

('ap. Goe too, goe too, 

You are a laucy boy : itt lb indeed ? 

This trick may chance to fcath you Iknow what : 

You mutt contrary me, marry ’tis time : ? 

Well fajd my hearts: you area Princox, goe, 

Be quiet, or (more lignr,' more light for Ibame} . ^ J. 

WemakeyouqoietMat) 

Tib .Patience perforce with wilrall cpoler 
Makes my flefh trcmbic in tfaek differ^ ' 
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0/ Romeo and Juller. 

twillvvithdravv,butthisintrufionlhalI, 

Now feeming fweet, convert to bitter gall. extu 

Ifl profane with my unworthielt nand^ 

ThShoiy fhrine,the gentle finne is this, 

Mv Ups two blulbing Pilgrims ready ftand. 

To linooth thatTOugh touch with a tender kifle. 

7»/.Good Pilgrim, you doe wrong'your hand too much. 

Which mannerly devotion (hewes in thisi 

For Saints have hands that Pilgrims hands doc touch. 

And palme to palme is holy Palmers kilfc , 

iJsw.Have not Saints Ups jihd holy Palmas too ? 

?*/. I Pilgrim,ljipsthat they mutt bfe in'Prayfer." 

O then deare Saint, let lips doe what hands doe. 
They pray, grant thou,Ieft faith turne to dclpaire. 

JhI. Saints doe not move, though grant for prayers lake. 
'^m. Then move not while my prayers effe6f I take ; 



‘Rpfn. Then move not wnne my prayers eirec 
Thus from my lips by thine my nnne IS purg’d. 

Jul. Then have my lips the finnethat they have tookciv 
Rom. Sin from my lips / O trcfpafle fwcaly urg’d : 

Give me my finne againe. . *■; ' 

j»/.Youkiirebithbook&”’'l® ■ . , 

Narfe, Madam, your mother craves a \^rd with you: 
What is her mother ? 

T^rfe. Marrie Batcheler, 

Her mother is the Lady of the houle, . . , 
AndagoodLady,andawifeandvertubus:- 
I nurc’t her daughter that you talkt withali; 
Itellyouhetharcan lay hold ofher. 

Shall have the chinckes. 

Rom, Is flie a CapulitT 
0 deare account mylifeis.my debt. , 

Away, be gond, the IfKirt 1s.^ the Sett. / 

Rom. I, lb I feare, the piore is niy Unreft. 

Cap. Nay Gentlemen prepare not to be gone. 

We have a triflingfbplifti banqdet towards : 

Is it e’en fo ? whytWch I tHimke you ' 

Itliankeyouhoneft Gentlemen, ’ ‘‘ ' 


iMore 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE ROIV 6 O Ulld JuHet (STC 22^26) LONDON, 1637 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3709) OctaVO 


